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THE DEVIL

A Chronicle of the Strange Adventures of John Haynes

THE SEVEN LEAGUE BOOTS

and His Gyroscope Vehicle
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SUDDENLY THERE LEAPED UPON HIM A DREAUL‘SCREAM'
ING THING THAT CAUGHT HIM BY THE THROAT WITH A GRIP

OF STEEL

At one o'clock on the afternoon of
April 14, 1918, a thousand newsboya
wan racing through the streets of New
WYork clty, ghouting at the top of their
Sungs and frantically waving “extras,”
wet from the press and smuodgy with
printer's Ink, which were snatched up
by all who could get near them. “All
about the devil-chair!'' they shouted.
“The devil-chulr runs up the eables of
Brookiyn bridge!” “The devil eludes
the police foree of the five boroughs!”

The devil at large In New York
rdtate!” “‘Shoot llke a dog,’ says Goy-
ernor Smith!" “Extra! Extra! Ten
ocents, sir!”

The facts were these: Abdut mid-
day a crippled man in a strange
wudge-shaped Invalld's chalr was seen
by two policemen in that residential
rsection of Brooklyn in which resided
Mr. Frank Staples, the milllonaire di-
irector of the Nokomis Land Develop.
ment company and numerous other or-
gnnizations. What seemed most curl-
ous to them was that the chair was
balanced upon a single whesl, while
from its interior there issued a falot
Buezing pound, ke that of a top hum.
ming at full speed. The cripple, hav-
ing galned access to Mr. Staples’
house, had forced him, at the revol
ver's ‘mouth, to open his safe and hand
‘hlm five thousand dollars in bills; he
then made hie way out of the houss
sand limped into the chair, when ha
wias arrested by tho patrolmen, who
had opportunely arrived upon the
HORE.

Then occurrad the inexplicable fea-
turg-of the parformance. In the midst
of & buge crowd, the eripple suddenly
snatched the mooey out of the hand
of one of the patrolmen, pressed
spring In the chalr, and dashed away
at the rate of & hundred and Afly miles
an hour. He raced through Brookiyn,
#luded the polles force upon the Brook-
iyn bridge, and, travellog upon the sin.
&l wheel, rau up the six-inch cables
snd down on the Manhattan aide, and
#0 made his way In pafoty Into the
worthern part of New York state,

No wonder that this amazing vehlcle
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The chalr was fitted with a large gyro-
scope, that ingenlous toy which has
lately been found to possess remark-
able qualities capable of being applied
to traveling vehicles of all kinds. In
brief, the gyroscope {8 simply a top
which, when set spinning at any angle,
ratains the same plans of incidence
and cannot be dislodged from it until
the motive force runs down. Controlled
by an ordinary gas engine, and affixed
to the chalr, the latter was enabled to
run with perfect steadiness upon a sin-
gle wheel, attaining the prodigious
rate of two hundred milee an bour,
while, so long as the gyroscope re-
volved, no mechanical foree ahort of a
trip-hammer could upset the wvehicle,
which could move on roads or eide-
walks, or, with still greater facility,
upon the slngle rallsof train and trol-
ley tracka, on stretched ropes, or even
on telegraph wires, for the wheel was
grooved for this special purpose.

Who was this crippled man who
had contrived eo wonderful a machine?

Jobn Haynes was an Englishman
forty years of age, and, five yvears be-
fore, in no wise differed from thou-
sands of other Englishmen of good
family and fair clroumstances. Then
the day came when he recelved a let-
ter from a certain lawyer named
Frank Staples, who was at that time
just struggling out of want into af-
fluence through dublous practices.
Staples Informed him that his uncle,
one of the original settlers of Nokomis
Falls;, had died, leaving him sole heir
to property in land, the value of which
was estimated at §1,000,000. Heo of-
fered to settls up the estate for that
sum.

John Haynes salled by the next
steamehip with his wife and daughter,
surprised Staples in his office, and dis
covered that the wvalue of the estate
was not one but eleven milllons of dol-
Jars. He threw Staples over and
went west to fight his battle alone.
That was the man's sterling honesty
of naturo and fighting gquality. He
would not compromise with crooks. He
found that Staples had formed a com.
pany claiming the land under certain
antiguated sots of the legislatpre.
Jolhn Haynes refused five millions and

afforded a very simple oxplmuon.\

began the biggest battle that the state
bhad known.

It might have dragged on forever, It
would certainly have ended in Haynes'
victory. His enenfles sent sples under
the gulse of friends, learned his strong
points and his weak ones, They found,
among other things, that he had an ex-
aggerated ldea of the customs preva-
lent in that unsettled portion of the
community. A blackguard insulted his
wife; his pretended friends told him,
when the man came out of the hos-
pital, that he would have to mccept a
challenge to fight & duel. Haynes in-
nocently accepted the invitation, went
out before daybreak, and met his ad-
versary with a plstel from which the
bullet had been secretly extracted.
Hoth fired. John Haynes fell, crippled
and paralyzed by n bullet fn the spine,
When he recovered consclousness he
wae lying In & clty hospltal under a
different name and charged with mur-
der.

His enemles, knowing the gigantic
lssues at stake, had played thelr last
card upon the young Englishman's
ignorance of American oustoms, and
had won. Afrald to murder him
when he lay bleeding and helpless up-
on the “field of honor,” they had spirit-
ed him away o a clty slum, dressed
him in rags, and left him lying in an
alley after & gang battle—also ar
ranged with a dead man beside him.
A6 Pete Timmons, a notorious gang
leader, he was arralgned before a cor-
rupt judge and sentenced to serye for
fourtenn yenrs in the state pemiten-
tinry. Next day the case was discon-
tinued; It was reported that Haynes
had wsccepted & settlement and gone
bhack to England; the conspirators
came Into possession of the land, John
Haynes, in court, had reserved his de
fense, by the advice of his eorrupt
counsel, and only learned that sen-
tence had been pronounced while
he lay a helpless paralytic, in the jail
hospital,

Every elemsnt in the state that
should have been & force for justice
was leagued against him. He never
waw his wife or child again; ho could
learn pothing. He entered the peni-
tentiary as Pete Timmons; when he
peraisted In his story he was placed

‘ I' ll L,

At the end of hia firat year of im-
prisonment the first ray of hope broke
in npon his soul. In the penitentinry
he recognited n new face—that of n
man named Rleardo, an American of

: the blackguard with
whom Bhe had fought the mock duel
that moraing when he stole away from
his wife and daughter to avenge the
Insult which had been offered to the
former. Rieardo was serving a filve
yours' sentence for burglary, which
would be reduced, in practice, to about
four. He made himself known to him.
At first Rieardo, smarting under the

fallure of his confederates to save him,

wna inclined to listen to propositions
for alliance; But when he discovered
the (ndomintable honesty of the Eng-
lishman his mood clianged. He heapad
curses upon htm whenever they passed
and devoted his life to making the oth-
er's unbearabla,

In particular ho delighted in tortur
ing Haynes about the fate of his fam-
ily. That Rleardo knew where they
wara was clear to Haynes from certain
gtutements which the Italinn had let
fall at the beginoing of thelr associa-
tion in the prison. In some way, then,
Haynee must force Rieardo to tell the
truth to him before he could begin to
work out his revenge.

This was the man concerning whose
exploita all Amcricn was now agape.

At first the ldea of revenge had
centored itself almost exclusively up-
on Ricardo, To Haynes this man em-
bodied all the wrongs that he had en-
dured. With that apparently unending
fourteen vearsof imprisonment always
before bim, he resolved to kill Ricar
do; and, becavss he could not match
the strength of his ecrippled body
against the Itallan's, he devoted his
long hours of solitary imprisonment to
developing the muscles of his right
arm. Bome day, he knew, he would
come by stealth upon his sdvorsary,
graep him by the throat and crush the
life out of his body. Within a year
he had acquired the arm and fingers
of a Hercules.

But within that year new hopes had
come to him. He reallzed, when the
first fit of brooding had passed, that in
Ricardo alone lay the hopes of dlscov-
ering where his wife and daughter
wero. He must save him, not kill him;
but he must place him at his merey,
80 that he could wring the truth from
the Italian's lying lips.

One day John Haynes came upon an
article in an old magazine which gave
bim his first coberent plan of escape.
It contained a description of a new
sclentific toy, known as a gyroscope, to-
gether with a diagram for its con-
struction. Within a few days, under
the plea of wishing to learn a trade,
he had been transferred to the ma-
chine shop.

In the machine shop, as soon as he
had familiarized himseelf with his sur-
roundings and had become a part of
the force, Haynes worked feverishly
on his machine. He had torn out and
secreted the pages of the magazine de-
geribing it, had pored over them nt
night in his cell, straining his eyes un-
der the light of the electric globe over
the entrance until he knew each word
and every line of the diagram by
heart. In the machine shop no very
close watch was kept upon his move-
menta. It was comparntively simple to
secrote a bolt here and a nut there
and to collect them later intoe a re-
mote corner of the big bullding. As
the men were searched only when they
went out, and not doring the day,
nothing hindered him from carrying
out his plans, He forged the lron in
the intervals of hammering out bolts;
he threaded the screws among a hun-
dred others; and at last the day ar
rived when he had his machine il but
completed and hidden in a heap of
wasta,

On the next day the wasts was sold.
Haynes found the shop emply, with
nothing to show for his labors. He
was forced to start over again., By the
time his machine was agaln nearing
completion the third year of his im-
prisonment was ended.

Then he was taken out of the ma-
chine sbop and set to cobbling shoes.
Agaln his hojes were dashed to the
ground. In this manner the fourth
year passed. The fifth was half com-
pleted when a change of mansgement
in the penitentiary ensbled him to re-
turn to the machine shop. Doggedly
ho began his labors once more. This
time he must succeed, for Ricarde
would be set froe ia six months' time
—Ricardo, whoss venom against him
hnd but increased during the years of
his imprisonment, who never passed
him but with jeers and curses.

When but two months longer of the
Italinn's tlme remained to be served
the gyroscope was agaln completed
and hidden away In the new pile of
waste which had secumulated. Now
there remalned the more difficult part,
the making of the gas engine and the
application of the one to the othoer so
that the motive power ¢could be turned
on or ghut off at will, The gas engine
in itself was a comparatively simple
affair—in fact, at the last Haynes sim-
ply appropriated one from among the
constituent parta of & powerful muto-
mobile which was belng manufactured
for an exhibition of convict labor, The
attachment devioe racked Haynes'
brains for several days. When but a
month remained, more by scoldent
thun by design he hit on the solution,

And then remalned the task of mak-

ing un experimental test of the mech,d

anfsm. This Haynea achieved by
managing to secrete himeelf after the
order to quit work Bad been shouted
at nightfall, When the lights had been
extinguished and the door closed upon
the laat convict, Haynes hastily nssem-
bled the constituent parts of the gyro-
scope, attached them to the gas en-
gine, and, with the medium of a fow

Shouting wildly, he ran toward the
door of the machine slop, broke It
open mnd rushed (nside accompanied
by the guarda. The lights were turned
on and Haynea was found lylng uncon-
scioun agalnst & wall with concusslon
of the brain.

The test had been successful be-
yond his wildest hopea. No sooner had
the gas engine come Into operation
than the gyroscape, whose motive pow-
¢r Haynes had Ignorantly turned on lo
the full, attached an it was to his erip-
pled feet, carried him mcross the ma-
chino shop with the speed of the wind.
By a miracle of luck he escaped n col-
lision with the machines and ‘was
dnshed Into the opposite wall, stunned
by tha impaect. But for the Interposi-
tlon of soms barrels, he would have
been dashed Lo pleces,

By another miracle, the strap that
bound the gyroscope to his feet broke
under the etraln, When Haynes was
picked up the powerful machine Iy
hidden from sight under a heap of
scrap Into which it had plunged, and
there It hummed, inaudible beneath
the layera that concealed It, until It
ran down from want of gasoline, *

When, on his return to the machine
shop, the prisoner found his machine
among the debris, uninjured, the hope
of freedom, hitherto but dimly imag-
Ined, suddenly became s burning real-
ity. He bad accomplished all but the
last step, If he could once get free of
those confining walls, his gyroscope
with him, he knew that escape was
certain. But Inslde he was qutle help-
less. And only three weeks remained,
He knew the day on which his enemy
would be set tree; and, i Ricardo pre-
ceded him Into the world outside, his
plans would be shattered probably for-
BVOr,

Then came the unexpected stroke of
luck which counterbalanced every-
thing that had gone against him,
Feigning that the accldent had made
him lose courage, Haynes had pleaded
to be transferred to the shoe shop
again, from which there was a despor-
ate hope of obtaining nccess to the
outer yard. But the prison doctor
looked him over on the occasion of
his last vieit and noted the wasted
body, the prison pallor and the cough
which he had acquired from working
among particles of steel.

“That man needs fresh alr,” he sald,
“Let him accompany the gangs at
work on the new prison.”

The edict was glven out on & Friday
morning. That afternoon Haynes set
about taking the machine to pleces.
By the time the shop was closed he
had reduced It to its primitive condi-
tion of scrap metal. The searching of
the men was more or less perfunctory
and none of the guards sugpected that
“Pete Timmons" meditated escaping,
for in spita of his evil record he had
always proved himself to be a model
prisener. On the Saturday morning,
Haynes contrived to stow away the re-
mainder of the machine.

That afternoon, while he worked
feverishly within his e¢ell, Rieardo
came merrily past, stopped and looked
in. Haynes glanced up at him and
stared in amazement. The man was
resplendent In a new suit of blua
serge; in his pockets were gilver colns
which he was jingling.

“Good-by, old friend,” Rieardo ealled
through the bars. "I go out under the
new law today instead of Wednesday,
I go to find your wife. Bee, I have lot-
ters' from hoer all the time” he con-
tinued, patting his breast pocket, “May-
be you did not know. Yes, and then
I find your daughter, la bella Eleanora.
Maybe I like her better than your
wife, and maybe not so well—time will
show. Wa meet again, in nine years,
Is it not? he ended reflectively. He
stretched out his hand warily, “Good-
by, old friend. Maybe you see me Mon-
day, maybe not." - :

On Monday, Haynes carrled a few
fragments of his machine out of the
prison, riding in the contractor’s cart,
beslde which trudged the convicts and
thelr guards. Ths breatk of the fresh
air, the blue sky, the freedom of the
waste country, stunned hlm; st first
he could not think,

Stretched out wpon the rocks among
the tolling men he ruminated bitterly.
His hatred for Rieardo now almost
wranscended his longing for freedom.

A sbhadow fell ncrcas him, He
looked up. Ricardo stood neur in his
new, suit, juggling his money,

“Good morning, dear friend,” he
murmured, warily keeping out of the
way of Haynes' anticipated reach. “1
came to tell you that I geen your
daughter. She mighty fine girl, I tell
you Pete. Soon, maybe, we go to italy
together.”

Goaded by the wretch'e lying words,
Haynes struck st him wildly with his
crutch, Rleardo merely leaped nimbly
nside and mocked his linpotent vietlm,
A gusrd came running up,

“Hey! Beat (L!" he shouted, ol
ing his rifle. “Beat it or I'll A1l you
with lead. God help me, I'll do that, if
I'eatch you talking to my men ugain!*

Rigardo strode sullenly away, paus-
ing only to wave his bhand to his
enemy,

By Friday Hayaes had set up his ma-
chine in the hollows of the boulders.
l-:ll,'l- heart was burning In his broast;
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vation, for instance, the timea of the
trains that passed the prison site; he
kaew them all, from the expresses to
the locals, and had jotted down the
hours and minutea upon the tablots of
an almost perfect memory. And, sincs
each day's delay was dangerous, aund
sinoe the order for his retarn to his
oell might be forthcoming at the
weolk's and, he prayed with all his soul
that Rieardo would be thers on the
Saturday.

He did return. He corept up under
the shadow of the boulders under
which Haynes was seated, fastening
the gyroscope to one of his crippled
feot. The Englishman had contrived
this etrap of his to a nicety. While it
bound fast the gyroscope, it aleo
passed over the other foot, fastening
the two feet together, and thus con-
verting him Into & sort of status.
Haynes could balance himself without
effort upon elther foot, by reason of
the pecullar nature of his paralysis,
which. when he stood, pulled fast the
tendons of elther foot In exactly the
manner of a fowl's muscles when |t
roosts, which fasten it to ita perch
without an effort. Haynea had every-
thing completed at the exaet moment
when his divine luck brought Ricardo
under the rock, not ten pacesa away.
The guards were at the other end of
the long line of meén, and the Italian
ventured nearer. A hundred paces
away stretched the shining metals,
and the north-bound express was al
ready rumbling in the distance. It
would rush northward on its way to
Nokomis without etopping, and ten
minutes later, would possibly have
timed Ricardo’'s nppearance more in-
geniously.

“My friend,"” hissed the Italian from
among the rocks, "'l come to say good-
by. 1 go away—maybe. She damn
fine girl, Mees Eleanor, and she and
me got marriage lleense yesterday and
get married. Now she make damn fine
bride. Good-by, friend Timmons, To-
morrow maybe we be en route for
Italy—and maybe not. We think of
you much. Maybe we pray for you.
Maybe we come back in nine years
more, and maybe not. Good-by, old
Pete.”

Goaded to desperation, though he
knew there wans not a fragment of
truth in his enemy's tounting words,
Haynes swung round his orutch and
missed. Rieardo waved his hand mock-
ingly and turning his baclk, started
quickly back along the road. He knew
that Haynes could never reach him.
He did not even turn his head until
it was pulléd backward upon his shoul-
ders. For suddenly there leaped upon
him a dreadful, screaming thing that
caught him by the throat with a grip
of steel, beat him down, struck him,
trampled on him; and, even as his
screams grew fainter and the guards
came running up, Rloardo felt himself
borne off s by a whirlwind and hurt-
ling through the air as ig & nightmare.

Bullets were whistling over Haynea'
head and he laughed loudly. It was
deliclous; this quaint fulfillment of the
dream which he had cherished through
five long years of agony, exnctly as he
had planned it; and the guards might
just as well have fired at the sun, or
at the rushing winds. For now Haynea
was upon the metals and speading far
away in the wake of the north-bound
express traln that had come hurtling
past, following It upon & single rall,
holding up his enemy with ease with
his strong right arm, while with the
left he pounded him mechanically un-
til the weak muscles tired.

And now he began to hear the roar
of the approaching southward train up-
on the alternate track, mnd bending
down as he ran, he half shut off the
motive power, so that he moved com-
paratively slowly. He gaw tha train
fash round the bend of the line, a
dreadful thing, a smoking monster
with a hiss of nolsome breath and
glowing eyes. Riecardo saw It and un-
derstood and uttered & wild scream of
terror and prayer. And Haynes, hold-
Ing him firmly with his mighty right
arm, hissed into his ear:

“Where are they?™

A babbling ory Issued from the Ital
lan's foam-flecked Yps:

“Ask Jack Poole at Grand Valley,
porthern New York."

Haynes hesitated one instant, ard
then, with & thrust of nis arm, he
pushed the Itallan down the side of
the embankment, away from the train
as It swept pust bim. He ran on ex-
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- Line of Least Reslstance.

The walter, In wishing we good
morning. remarked that the day was
1 had as’ a matter of

clinlr beside me for noth-

did creature who, In reiurn for more
money, blows the whistle onee for &
cab for mo, sald that It was & nlee
day on the whole; and once more 1
agreed. But what | want to know I8,
what does the Recording Aovgel do
about this kind of thing?—Punch.

Man a Woman Likes.
I do nof think | have any definite
‘opinion us to what mort of u man

types—the women who want to rule,
and the women who want to be ruled,
Each type naturally prefers s different
sort of man. And, whils women keep
the ldesl of what they would prefer
somewhere ln thelr lmagination, they
muccumb to the attractions of “the
most ingredible eremtures. But this s
n great troth, that you can judge of
the woman individually by the sort of

Probably Assumed,
“Automoblle foot” Is a new diseane
for which Dr, Alexander Hlock of St.
Louls stands spomsor. Automoblle
toot, due to lack ot padestrian exerelse
among sutomobllists, 18 & weakness

/that changes the walk into an ugly

hobhis. !

epread,” sald Dr. Block the
. our

man she attracts. Or | should say, | “that

noemod much more prom- | women ke best, says Elinor Glyn in x’mu!m she attracte becsuse
s ; 1 agreed, al 1lihe Strand. 1t aiways m_h-_ﬂ,{ 0y Ae
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“A broker speni the Christinas bhol-
ldays cn o Georgia farm. The farm-
or gald to him, as he eams Luck one
moring from o  beforebreakinst
strall: ;
*'Heen out to hear the haycooks
crow, 1 suppose® .

‘woed.' . '
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HMunger the Least of His Troubles. ||

ing some of the tragic scenes which
ocourred in that ofty during the recent
recounts this episode, which
‘show that even the

:

MOVE TO ABOLISH FENCES

Pittsburgh Newspapor Regards idea
With Favor, but Has Doubt of (ta
Practicabliity.

Baltimore comes forward with a
community back yard iden, already the
subject of practionl experiment in
that oity, remarks the Pittsburgh Dis-

teh, 1t alms to abolish the uneight-

back yard and its rubbish-hiding
fences, and to croate instead s neigh-
bortiood open ?m,or park and play-
ground that would koep the chil-
dren off the streets and offer residents
instend of n little cooped-up and prac-
tically useless plece of private domain
A chanee to stretoh themselves and en-
Joy a freedom of movement to be had
in no other way.

A correspondent who directa atten-
tion to the scheme suggests that it
might be expunded luto a factor In
reducing the cost of Hving If the com-
munlty wotlld devote part of the
open space Lo growing frult or garden
triek,

Admirable as the idea may seem in
the abstract, it may be questioned
whother neighborhood human nature
has mrrived at the perfection neces-
sary to Its success. [t Is not dificult
to imagine & refractory residenl an-
gered by some nelghbor spolling the
whole plan by restoring his fences.
It may be doubted, too, whether this
could be avolded by any binding agree-
ment belng secured in advance. Then,
also, there is always the possibllity of
an untidy nelghbor musalng up the
community back yard, of clothesline
fights and dogs and chickens and all
the numerous troubles that add sploe
if not sweetiess to nelghborhood ex-
Istance.

GOOD IN GARDEN MOVEMENT

City of Duluth Has Demonstrated
That It ls of Value in Many
Different Ways.

In the summer of 1513, the Duluth
Commercial ¢lub obtained thres va-
cant lots in different parts of the
city and put a man in charge of the
three tracts. He conducted demon-

| stratfon gardening through the sea-

8on; was always available to halp puz-
zled gardeners; gulded the school chil-
dren in thelr work, and otherwise
stimulsted the garden movement in
the elty.

From an importer ol garden prod-
ucts, Duluth became at least a pro-
ducer of its own supplies. Duluth's

hinterland {s developing agricultural- .
1¥. but the garden movement in the'

city has lost none of its significance.
It has promoted the ownership of
many homes; it has drawn children
from the street and made them gar-
den enthusinsts; 1t has Induced great-
er efficlapey among Wwag ars
through contentment and more health-
ful surroundings, and It has made Du-
luth a city of gardens beautiful to be-
hold.

Of greater value to Duluth is the
moral effect on tha eity. The rising
gensration is one of gardeners. Fae
tory workers and office employes not
only ralse thelr own vegetables, but
they bave developed thelr bodies by
the exercise. The damand for saloons,
gambling houses and slinllar resorts
is dylng out. :

Camphor Trees for Streets.

A trade journal quotes a Texas nur
seryman as saylng that the camphor
tree is vory popular for street planting
fn the southern part of that state;
that it Is never troubled by insect
peats and that mosquitoes will avold
it.

No tree 1s exempt from lusect pests,
and camphor trees may be found with
such & thick inecrustation of the red
scale of the orange that bark on twigs
may, scarcely be seen. Mosquitoes
avold camphor and It fumes and
therefore will not literally “roost”
upon the tree, but they do not avold
the general territory In which ft
grows. The camphor tree Is a prime
favorite in southern California and
weo do not allow fear of insect pests

to deter us from planting it wherever

and whenaver opportunity presents.—
Los Angeles Tlmes.

Encouragement of Thrift.

In Chicago there has been started
an association for the encouragement
of thrift. Farsecing men are behind
the movement, confronted with the
enormous waste in time, opportunity,
and material which has been a natural
Inheritance from a generatlon that
found everything to spare at hand.
This condition no longer exista. A
changed egonomiec condition calls for
changed methods of living, to which
the people must be educgied. Ar the
Ingting and formative Influences are
those belonglng to ohildhood, the
school garden may he counted upon
to play no small part in bringing about

Doea More Harm Than Good.
The charity is bad which takes from
Independence Ita proper pride and
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